Her Unwelcome Husband-—By W.L. George

To his amazement, Caldecot

“Afrald you didn’'t give me the

speakipg, all I've got to say lIs, If
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face, with dry eyes, confess:
“Yes, it's true. Yes, | do
Jlove him and he loves me. He
did love me. Oh, Geoffrey,
don't i'I;mk at IIIIO like tlutl.
Yes, it's true, | own up.
know [ oughtn’t to have done
it. I know it was wrong, but
I was s0 wretched, | was s0

Mrs. Caldecot looked away. What
was horrible in this was not so
much the covert threat, the pree-
ence s0 near her of the intolerable;
the horror was that Caldecot should
be able to lay upon a memory so
lovely and so dear hands that de-
filled it. She dared say nothing.
Any reply might strengthen him by
admission.

Fortunately he needed no reply

have no more trouble and you can
indulge In your grand passion on
the Q. T.”

It was his brutal tone that drove
Mrs. Caldecot to denials. She would
have given way before a simple as-
sertion, but he enraged her.

“How dare you Insult me!” ghe
replied. “It's true you always dared

(Continued on Page 20)
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CHAPTER IX. (Continued)

was a man growing elderly,

of medium height. Rather

sparse brown hair, abundant-
ly streaked with gray, produced the
fllusion of an elevated brow. Two
hard brown eyes, underhung by
pockets of dry skin, looked upon
her with the unblinking stare of
certaln reptiles. The fine, disdain-
ful nose; the sunken, compressed,
clean-shaven mouth framed by two
deep folds; the chin made promi-
nent by the drawn skin that looked
harsh—all this contributed to make
an effeclt of intensity and ugly de-

unsmiling, as if taking dispassionate
note of her appearance and sur-
roundings. As without haste he

closed the door, she noticed with
surprising irrelevancy that he was
extraordinarily smart. Excellent

of the telephone service. Bhe &id
not listen, but as he spoke she could
not help registering the degrada-

tion of the handsome features. As
she observed the dry, wrinkled skin,
the air of premature decay, she
couldn’t help a half-unconschous
spasm of pity; the aashing, the
handsome Geoffrey, to have turned
into this disreputably smart, dan-
gerous-looking creature! It was
tragic.

* As he grew conscious of her gaze
he became arch. “Well, my dear,
I haven't come back to talk to yomn
about the telephone, especially as

lamb, is there? Waell, well, I don’t
want to be hard on you. Would
you like to stand me a drink?”
“How did you get In?" asked Mrs.
Caldecot, suddenly preoccupied with

. this trifle.

“Oh, Clarrie, how little you know

1 don't know that the servants
weren't safe from you? Even on
our honeymoon. Don’'t make me
talk of these things. It's been hell.
And hell again for all those years,
when I was a woman who'd been
deserted, not wanted, a failure, an
object for pity, scrapped by a
drunkard and philanderer.”
“Clarrie,” sald Caldecot, as he
slowly lit a cigarette, “you've in-
creased your vocabulary since my
day. Well, I'll be fair and square
with you. I'm quite willing to over-
look the prst. At least, it's in your
hands to make me pleasant. T don't

under the stress of reunion, and 1
won't say another word about it.”
As he paused she realized that
she was right, that something de-
libera‘e emanated from his speech.
“Oh,” she sald, "I see. This inter-
view so far is not very agreeable,

‘proach you, set your mind at rest,
my dear. Did I ever refuse you any-
thing if I had it? Or if I could get
it’ out of anybody else who had it?

to disturb two lovers, especially if
they mpade it worth my while to let

them alone.” “m m
He paused. “You don't seem to FYook “iwiting all about -
this remarkable

underll{nd. Clarrie.
to do you any harm.

1 don't want
I don't mind
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the middle of swirling water. Now
he put down his things, sat down in
an armchair; he was looking at her
with an air of irony—Ilooking at her

off your share of guilt. I got in with
my latchkey.”
“Your latchkey?"

“Why, of course. All these years,

thing be rapture and roses.”

“What do you want?" cried Mrs
Caldecot again, and this time
stamped upon the floor.
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tractedly pushing back her hair.

“Yes, I, Geoffrey Caldecot. What
about it, Claire?”

“But what?" said Mrs, Caldecot.
“After all these years?”

“After all these years, Clarrie, as
you say. It does me- good to see
the old place again, to say nothing
of the old girl. Well, now, say
you're pleased, instead of looking
as surprised as a cod that’s been a
week on the fishmonger's slab.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Caldecot, who
found her self-possession returning,
“I'm rather surprised.”

“Why, my dear Clarrie,” said Cal: “What do you want?” she said really think that because pressing
decot, as he leaned forward, play- again. “Good heavens! Don't I circumstances called me abroad I lF your skin has the habit ofcontinulllygetting oily and shiny—
ing with his monocle cord until the  know you! Don't I? For heaven's should lose all interest in one S0 i

see why you should get such a shock
because your loving husband re-

in America, I've sat before my lonely
radiatqg, holding In my hand this
token of the past and dreaming of
days gone by. Just a little latch-
key, Clarrie, I shall wiite a poem
about it one day.”

“What do you wani?" asked Mrs.
Caldecot in a suddenly high voice.
He was maddening her. She fell
that this drivel had a significance—
that he used it only as a sort of pre-
lude, that he was playing with her
as a cat with a mouse, that he was
enjoying himself like a vicious
schoolbey that has played a trick

ifted my dreams, and so I felt I
wanted one of our dear old chats.”

cause of conjugal tenderncss, of
course—but still—an eye.”

“An eye!” repeated Mrs. Calde
cot. As she spoke her first bewil
derment passed away and her heart
began to beat faster. She was
frightfully afraid, and she did not
know of what, but just of the idea
that this man, who had made such
ruin of her life, had not left her
when he deserted her; that still he
had hung about her life—an evil
spirit,

“Why, ves, of course, my dear,”
replied Caldecot, blandly. “Did vou

“Anything to please you. As I
was saying, I always liked to know
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and she made ready for some sort
of struggle.

after long years returning to hie
Joan, and only waiting for the fat-
ted calf. I'm afraid that's mixed
mythology, Clarrie, but vou won't

“What do you want?”

“You've become very blunt, my
dear. I want to have a chat with
you. I've had the devil of a long
walt, too. Seems to me you dawdle
over your dinner longer than in the
old days, eh? Well, as middle age
creeps upon us |l suppose we get
greedy. Been waiting for you for
an hour. Nearly burst in ten min-
utes ago, but you were telephoning
and I thought I'd better keep out.
Tact, my dear, you know, tact.”

Then, as if her hushand was de-
liberately trylng to provoke her
into an unguarded interruption, he
went on chatting of the inefficiency

laughing for the first time.
“It isn’t any better. Only you're

“If you did, then you would realize
that 1 have an affectionate nature.
Your only complaint could be that
this nature was too generous. All

“Do you know,” sald Mrs. Calde
cot, after a pause, “l can almost be-
lieve you have the—the imperti-
nence to mean it. You might very
well be conceited enough to think
that I'd have affection for you after
three years of hell with you—three
years during which I had to see you
drunk, drunk in my presence, drunk
before my friends, Oh, if it was
only that, I suppose I'd have stuck
it out, but you think I'm golng to—
oh, it's ridiculous. You made me
a joke among my friends: you, who
conld never let a woman alone If
ghe was under eighty. Don't yon
think I know you? Don't you think

‘C) 1922, by American Weekly, Inc.

wouldn't last long.”
“How dare you!"

traglc and clench your fists at mes.
Bless me, I don't blame you. In.
deed, I was quite interested when
a little bird told me that vyou were

about week-ending out, and always
in the same company.”

“l suppose you thought,” said
Mrs. Caldecot, choosing aggression
a8 her method of defense, “‘hat af-
ter you'd gone I was going to avold
the soclety of my friends, that I'd
git and mourn youn.”

“No, I didn't think you'd dosthat
At least, no longer than was decent.
I gather you mourned me for five
years, old dear, and, really, I think
it awfully eweet of you. So I wasn't
surprised when I was told that vou
and Mr. Rodbourne, M, P. for East
Farnshire”

“Please leave him out.”
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